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TR       He's well, but stiangely mctamoiphosed

HE                                                                               How ?

TR       He's now Simomdes, not Sophocles

HE.      What do you mean ?

TR                                        He's giown so old and soidid,0

He'd put to sea upon a sieve foi money b

HE       Lives the old wit Ciatmus c ?

TR                                                          No , he perished

When the Laconians made then laid

HE                                                                         How so ?

TR       Swooned dead away   he could not beai to see
A jolly butt of wine all smashed and wasted
Much, much beside we Ve suffel ed ; whci efoi e, lady,
We'll nevei nevei let you go again

HE      Then on these teims I'll give you Haivcsthome
To be your biide and paitnci in your fields
Take her to wife, and piopagate young vines

TR       O Harvesthome ' come heie and let me kiss you
But, Heimes, won't it huit me if I make
Too free with fiuits of Harvesthome at first ?

HE       Not if you add a dose of pennyioyal d

But, since you're going, please to take Mayfair
Back to the Council, whose of old she was

TR.      O happy Council to possess Mayfau '

O what a three-days' caimval you'll have '

What soup1 what tripe1 what delicate tender meat'

But fai c thee well, dear Hermes

Theie is no similai chaige against Sophocles
elsewhere

* The proverb is Oeov 64\ovros K&V eirl purer ir\4ou   Schol

e The comic poet who in 423, when A produced the Clouds,
carried off the prize with his Flagon (Ilm-toi/), and is said to
have! died the year after at the age of ninety-seven

d Used to form a medicinal draught that counteracted the
effects of eating too much fruit Schol.
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